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and the observation are excellent. After this show we went to
Lillah and Fred Keeble's reception after their marriage. Lillah
most beautiful. Lady Wyndham was there ; aged. I thought:
" Lillah will be like that one day." But perhaps she never will
be like that. The usual crowd.
Co-marques, Monday, May loth.
I spent the week-end in doing gratis work for other people.
Alterations and additions to " The Beggar's Opera " for Hammer-
smith, a prospectus for the New Statesman and a descriptive
sketch of H. G. Wells for W. Rothenstein's new book of drawings.
I also finished the proofs of " Body and Soul".
I read Atkins' and lonides' " A Floating Home " all through.
It is a very good book indeed. Some of my illustrations to it
are fair and some are merely awful. I read most of Aldous
Huxley's " Leda ". The first poem in it is the best modern
poem I have read for years. This last week I have read Ernest
Newman's book on Gluck. It is a youthful work, published
25 years ago, and written in style very much less sure than his
present style, but it is the goods.
Comarques, Saturday, May i$th.
Wednesday I went down to Bournemouth to see Rickards,
and I returned on Thursday. Glimpses, through Rickards, into
a vast world of sickness and tragedy—a whole world, complete
in itself, and looking on angrily and resentfully and longingly
at our world. The fact is that Rickards has stood very admirably
this trial of being all of a sudden cut off from our world and all
that he so extremely savoured (rather than enjoyed) therein.
So has Mina Rickards. He grumbles terribly, but he has stood
it, and Ms judgment has remained sane. On Thursday night
we took Richmond to see Sacha Guitry and wife in " La Prise
de Berg op Zoom ". Episodically very amusing. But nothing
whatever in the play. Sacha is really a better actor than an
author. He is really very good. Yvonne Printemps young
and fairish. It was rather pathetic to see the once young and
worshipped Suzanne D'Avril playing the small and purely
farcical part of the ouvreuse in the 2nd act. L'assistance etait
tres snob. I took pleasure in pointing out to sundry acquaint-
ances in the foyer that what we were seeing was really nothing
in particular, and that the whole season, artistically, depended
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